“ KIM. ” 




As a literary creation “Kim," the Little Fnend of all the 
World, stands between Mowgli and Stalky He has much m 
common with Mowgli, and at times he distinctly resembles 
Stalky, but if he has not the charm of the one he has not the 
curiously repellant quality of the other ; that touch of exag- 
geration and unreality which in Stalky aroused the ireful 
contempt of the average public school-boy. There were 
seven school-hoys like Stalky and Co., yet in them each boy 
recognized, perhaps unconsciously, something akin to himself, 
which disturbed him and made him as uncomfortable as a 
puppy, who has, for the first time, caught sight of his 
reflection in the mirror. 

Kim and the Indian Empire the book might well be called, 
for the small figure stands in the foreground of a vast shifting 
panorama of India from the Hills to the Sea ; and the 
amazing adventures of Kim are interwoven with what Kipling 
calls the Great Gam e—i.e., the Secret Service. “ Well is 
the game called Great,” says Kim, “ truly it runs like a 
s nitt e 1 1 rough all Hind. So runs Kim, gradually getting 
e ucation “o best sorts,” as the Llama expressed it, from St. 
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above the other characters in the book. He is, as Hurree 
observes, “ totally devoid of all religiosity,” a blight which 
tails upon men of many religions. “ To those who follow the 
Way, says the Llama, “ there is neither black nor white, 
Hind nor Bhotiyal. We be all souls seeking escape.” The 
story ot his search for a River which shall free him from the 
Wheel of Life is bound up with the story of Kim’s 
wanderings. It is he who had the greatest share in the 
making of Kim ; teaching him things which were not taught 
at St. Xavier’s, nor yet to be learnt upon the road, things 
which were foreign to the nature of the Friend of all the 
World, Reverence and Respect among others. 

The Llama was a man who bred respect in those who knew 
him. Well might the verse which heads the last chapter 
form his epitaph : 

“I’d not give way for an Emperor, 

I’d hold my road for a King, 

To the triple crown I’d not bow down, 

But this is a different thing. 

I’ll not war with the powers of the air, 

Sentries pass him through 
Drawbridge let fall he is lord of us all, 

The Dreamer whose dream came true ! ” 

The charm of the book lies chiefly in the boyish gusto and 
joy with which Kim enters upon his adventures :- 
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enjoys his life intensely, even those evil days spent in charge 
of the drummer-boy at Umballa, as he enjoys those curious 
meals collected in the Llama’s begging bowl. 

“ It is a great and wonderful World, and I am Kim — Kim 
_ Kim — one person alone in the middle of it,” says Kim, 
gravely considering his own identity as we all have done at 
one time or another, and generally with a wonderful satis- 
faction which is almost equal to Kim’s, although probably 


witn Jess cause. 

Some of the best pieces of description are to be found in the 
chapters which record the Llama’s wanderings among the 
hills : — 

“ Above, still enormously above them, earth towered away 
towards the snow line where, from East to West across the 
hundreds of miles ruled as with a ruler, the last of the bold 
birches stopped. Above that, in scraps and blocks upheaved, 
the rocks strove to lift themselves above the white smother. 
Above these again, changeless since the world’s beginning, 
but changing to every mood of the sun and cloud, lay the 
eternal snows. They could see the blots and blurs on its 
surface where storm and wandering wulli-wa got up to 
dance, below them, as they stood, the forest slid away on a 
sheet of blue green for mile upon mile ; below the forest was a 
village they knew, though a thunder-storm worried and 
growled there for the moment. A pitch of twelve or fifteen 
hundred feet gave to the lake “where the streams gather who 
are the mothers of Sathey.” It is as a journalist that 
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is one of the jewels that adorn Kim as a book, and they are 
many, scattered here and there as the narrative runs When 
the Search is finished the story ends ; the story of the man 
who would be freed from all Illusions, which is told to a people 
who deal largely in Illusions— of sorts. And we leave the 
Little Friend of all the World in a fair way of learning 
“ Truth,” although she wears many disguises 


‘ Truth, and God’s own Common Sense! 
Which is more than knowledge,” 


D. S. E. 


PETER’S WINDOW. 


In the winter a window often becomes frosted over, and 
beautiful as fern patterns in ice may be they are apt to make 
the window decidedly dense, and outside the winter fog may 
be mistaken for mists of futurity ! At this date last year we 
had hardly learnt to courageously babel our ldiosyncracies 
“ twencent,” and the former things did not seem to have 
passed away. Now we are beginning to feel that a new era 
is upon us and around us. We have so long been accustom d 
to associate pageanty only with the great scenes m a D ury 
Lane Pantomime that to see it undtsgmsed tn our streets g 
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